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were marks of his being as he had used to be.    They and I differ a little in the denomination.
I have told Dr. Beevor I will stay here till 1 have seen him, the Doctor, on Tuesday. I think I shall be wished away sooner, and wish it myself much more, but it is proper the physical people should give me my dismission, especially as Dr. Jebbe was so clear last night that my Lord is not at all in his senses; and should any accident happen, they that were so sorry to see me arrive, would be the first to charge the neglect on me. I flatter myself I act exactly as you would have me, and I take such care to do everything of the little I do, with so many witnesses, all belonging to my Lord, that I trust not a motion of mine can with a shadow of truth or justice reflect on you ; though if there is any fault, I give it you under my hand, that the fault is my own, not yours, who told me last Sunday, and frequently three years ago, that it would kill you, if the burthen of the estate should fall upon you. Neither of us have ever acted as interested men; and characters, I hope, do not change totally at seventy and sixty. We can say with the strongest truth that no man under Lord Orford's misfortune was ever treated with the tenderness, attention, and even respect that he has been— yet I see that the experience of thirteen months has not removed the jealousies. I could not bear the suspicion, if I did not see at the same time that those jealousies are founded on the dirtiest and most selfish grounds. It was that conviction, and the resentment I felt for being totally cast off, after the fatigues and anxiety I suffered in my Lord's service, and after the services I had rendered him, that made me, as I told you last Sunday, determined never to meddle with his affairs more, though I would always be ready to take care of his person; which now that it is clear that his madness is constitutional and not accidental,

